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	1. Info

**Attention All Readers,**

I will be writing a new story coming out one chapter at a time, it is called Team Omega, it will take a few weeks between each upload probably so don't ask me to upload faster, and also don't tell me this is a rip off of halo reach cause its not ok bye.

Sincerely,

Bloodkit


	2. Characters

**Characters**

Omega 1-Alex

Omega 2-Josh (Spaz)

Omega 4-Youssef

Omega 5-Josh (Snowball)

Omega 6-Berna


	3. Chapter 1

Chapter 1

You see him over there, that's Omega 2, he's our CQB specialist. I don't even remember seeing him without his knife. Omega 4 over there, that big guy, he's our heavy weapons master. He dead lifts 800 lbs and bench presses 500 lbs for a warm up. Him? That's Omega 5, he's our recon fighter. Most accurate shot in our galaxy, he one shot a fly out of the air 2100 yards away. Her, she's Omega 6. She's a new addition to my squad, but I have my hopes with her. Me I'm Omega 1, Leader of this squad and a damn good one at that. This is my squad, I know it's not much but I'm honored to serve with them and I would be honored to die for them.

Well, it looks like my wish may come true; we have a full scale invasion on our hands. "Covenant," said Omega 2"Damn." "I know" I replied "So what are we going to do about it Captain?" asked Omega 6 "We are going to do what command tells us were going to do and what command said is to go to the station." "Yes sir!" the all said in unison.

"So" I shouted over the roar of the warthog engine "how has your first day on the job been Omega 6?" "Not half bad sir." "If it's not too personal, I would like to ask your name soldier." "Berna sir and what about you and the others?" "I'm Alex, Omega 4 is Youssef, Omega 2&5 are both Josh, but don't worry, they both have nicknames, Omega 2 is Spaz and Omega 5 is Snowball." "Why do you call him Snowball sir?" she asked me. "I don't think I have the clearance or authority to tell you that Spartan." "But sir-""No more questions, look were here." The station was just appearing over the horizon.

"You do know how to fly one of these Omega 6?" "Yes sir." "Good, because our last pilot, Omega 3, isn't with us anymore." "Understood sir." "Lift off in T-10 Seconds!" blared the voice over the intercom,"….5,4,3,2,1, Initiate launch sequence." Fire blasted from the engines as we went hurdling out into space. It was going well until we saw something that made our stomachs turn. "Contacts I repeat contacts!" Spaz yelled. But it was too late; the Covenant drop ship was already in the hanger. "NO!" Spaz started to yell, "I'm gonna kill all of those covenant mother fuckers!" "Calm down Youssef" Snowball said "Why the fuck should I!" "I'm just saying when you get angry you get too aggressive." "Yeah we don't want that so calm down." Spaz said "You fucking stay out of this Spaz." Youssef shouted. "Don't worry Berna stuff like this happens a lot around here." "That's ok I'm used to it." "Good."

"Wow" said Snowball, "Isn't this planet beautiful." "It sure is but don't stop for admiring, we have a mission." "What is our mission sir?" "I don't know command is going to contact us once we land on the planet." the engines went quiet we were on the ground. the planet was a total wasteland but a beautiful one. "Alex…..can…..hear…..me" "Sir you fading." "That's…ok…your orders are to…..and then….did you get that Omega?" "Sir I didn't catch that can you please repeat." There was no reply "Damn!" I cursed, "Well Omegas I guess were on our-" "AMBUSH!" Berna shouted "Shit!" "I cant move there all on me…." I went silent.
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End file.
